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Reflections on the Miftakes of Phyfiognomifts. 


HOSE that pretend to determine the real 
dilpolitidn of a mortal by the lines of his 


face, are molt egregioully miftaken.—* O, cried | O, quite appropos; then I fhall quickly know | 
all about it, for my brother commands that fhip | 


Mrs. K——-, what a {weet face has this ftranger! 
I never faw the gentleman before, but certain I 
ain he mut be the mot amiable of men—what 
a fmiling countenance—how graceful his car- 
riage—how charming his converfation—how 
muiical his voice? In fhort, I am fo prejudiced 
in his favour, that was I not already wedded, to 
no man on earth would I fooner give my hand 
and heart than to the lovely Mr. Myrtilius.— 

h! the fweet creature, he is perfection itfelf.— 
Alas, how cruel has been my defliny to chain 
me for life to one that appears fo odious m my 
fight, fince Ibcheld this Grandifoa—this Adonis 
—this nonpareil of the human race—Oh, how 
wretched is my condition!” Stop my dear 
madam, arreft your wand’ring thoughts, let 
reafon take place, and thank your aufpicious 
flars for ordering things otherwife.—What 
thouch the face of your partner may be more 
unfeemly to you, is not his manners gentle ? does 
he not perfeétly doat on yous his dearly’beloved? 
are you not his /imnua bonum ?—his darling, 
his every thing below ? Now anfwer thefe quef- 
tions fincerely, and I’ impart what ‘you little 

ream of, or expect to hear of your Phanix— 
hefitate not, but anfwer me quickly—lI have 

eard ftrange things of thisparagon, this fortune 
prowler, vut will not out with it till you an- 
fwer my quellions. ‘“ Blefs me, what have 
you to fay, pray tell me quickly, for I am on the 
rack to hear it—therefore your queftions I muft 
anfwer. I am in truth bleffed with one of the beft 
f hufbands, and notwithftanding his afpect is 
furly and indicatesas furlyatemper,’tis not a true 
index to his mind. Oh no,he is goodnefs in per- 
fection.” Vey fine, madam—well, after this 
candid cenfelion, I'll let the cat out of the 
baz, ani difover all to you—-You muft 
know, a few eveniags fince I accidentally hap- 
pened tobe incompany with this highly accom- 


‘Plithed favorite of yours, at the houfe of our 





friend Mr. S , The young ladizs you know 
are exceeding fond of plays and pretty catches 
learned there, efpecially Mifs Maria, when in 
the bolts fuddenly, finging one of her favorite 
airs ; her voice was harmonious, and fo perfe&- 
ly in unifon with the tuneful foulof the gen- 
tleman, as to fet him warbling too, and after 
clearinz his windpipe with two or three hems, 
his muiical throat got in full play; when ch, 
how he quavered and fiook out his melodious 
Botes~=never, never did I {pend % agreeable ar 
evening in my life. I lamented when the hour 
of his departure was arrived—the odious watch- 


-mar’with his Rentorian lungs.( plague take him,) 


roar’d out “* Pal twelve o'clock,” when the 
gentleman very politely bid us good night, 





to vifit us again. 
mornin 
here ? 


Curiofity excited me next 
to enquire what veflei brought him 
e thip Hope, anfwered my informant— 


—to my brother I hafted, and requelted him to 
inform me the real character cf this paflenger : 
“ We imagine him, brother, from his high ac- 
complithments to be fome Lord or gentleman 
of fortune.” Ha, ha, ha, laughed my brother 
moft heartily—-“ Has the gentleman charmed 
you with his mufical pipe already, my dear 
jenny? beware of this wolf ia fheep’s cloathin 
for he is no other than a gentleman’s Sidvene, ? 
affure you, and all his high accomplifhments 
have been acquired through clofe obfervation 
and imitation of his mafter’s manners among his 
fellow fervants in the kitchen below ftairs.”— 
Thus much for the highly accomplithed Mr. 
Myrtilius the fortune-hunter—now what think 
you of your credulity, madam ? Oh, I am atha- 
medand confounded at my ftupidity ; for merey’s 
fake fay no more of the villain, and never, never 
will I give my company again to any ftranger 
that does not come well recommended. Now, 
ye lovely fair daughters of Columbia, let this 
warn you to be circumfpeét in your choice of 
compafly, or peradventure you may give your 
hand to1ome highwayman, fcape-gallows, or 
jockying fortune-hunter, and be wretched all 
your days after! We have had melancholy in- 
tances enough of this already fafficient to induce 
you to put on your fhield of defence. 

Forty years fince, Tom Beil, an American 
rogue, educated at the College of Cambridge, 
in New-England, cut hiscapers through Amer- 
ica, and faicinated all the fair fex with his beau- 
teous perfon and irrefiftible addrefs, till agdength 
he was detected, put in prifon, efcaped through 
bribery, and went to the ifland of Parbadoes, 
where he had the addrefs to pats for the fon of 
Governor Burnet, of New-England. Enter- 
tainments in abundance were made in Dridge- 
town to honor young Mr. Burnt, and theladies 
vied with each other which fhould moft attra& 
his regard. At length he viiited Speight’s 
town, where he was honored in like manner by 
allranks. A rich Jew not willing to be out 
done by Chrittians in acts of civility to fo exal- 
ted a perfonage, made a grand entertainment 
for Mr. Burnet at his owa houfe,. where all the 
beau m nde were invited—a more brilliant com- 
pany never aflembled in that town before. The 
dauce commenced with a minuet—Mr. Burnet 
and the lovely Mis Sylvia opened the ball, and 
were followed by others in order ; gay converfa- 
tion enlivened the room. Mr. Burnet was all 
in all ; his pleating addrefs and engaging -man- 
ners fafcinated cvery young female heart, and 
even the old Jadies who_had loft their attractive 
chain's, gazed with envious dsiigikt on the al- 














promifing (tho’ by the bye without invitation) | ]urements of the blooming maidens—at length 


a meflenger aanounced, “ Sir, the feftive board 
invites you to partake of this entertainment.” — 
All now move off in majclt order, and feat 
themfelves agreeable to fancy, and joy fparkled 
in every countenance ; but ’twas of fhort dura- 
tion—poor Mr. Burnet is fcized with a fainty 
fit, and all mirth at an end! O cries the Jew, 
help me gentlemento conduc& Mr. Burnet to 


‘repofe himfelf in my bed chamber—the re- 


queft was complied with, and all retired again 
except old Shylock, feated near to aflift in cafe 
of need ; at length Mr. Barnet recovering a lit- 
tle entreated his hoft to retire too, in order that 
he might doze a litthe—this was complied with 
inftantly, and frit orders given the fervants not 
to go up ftairs to difturb the gentleman on any 
account at their peril. 

All quite the thing tor Mr. Burnet-the doors 
being clofe fhut, and no creature to interrupt 
him, up he fprings, and with the inftruments al- 
ways about him, the locks of the Jews drawers 
were opened, and ten thoufand pounds taken 
out in a trice, the drawers locked again, the mo- 
ney fecreted in his pockets, and Mr. Burnet 
repofing again with a heart well compofed ; 
quickly afier he rings the bell, when up runs 
the Jew to enquire how Mr. Burnet found him- 
felf? O perfectly recovered and recruited agaia 

dear Sir, and fit to rejoin the company ; fo 

wn poes old Shylock and Mr. Burnet, and 
Vivacity again fparkled in every young female’s 
face. Two o'clock now advanced—all repair 
to their homes, and bid the generous landlord 
good night. Next day having a call for afmall 
{um of money, Shylock on opening his crawers 
and finding no moncy there, roared out with 
the lungs of a ftentorian, “ Wife, wife, what 
have you done with my money ?” Lord biefs 
me I have none of your moncy! “ Servants, 
fervants, where is my 1 oney ? you have robbed 
mes” Indeed, Sir, we have not rebbed sou, nor 
ever have been in your bed-r00m before.— 


Ph Tord, Lord, who could have taken my 


moncy except the Wolfin theep’s fkin, that vil- 
lain Burnet ?”—O Lord my de:r love wh fper 
nota word about this lofs, for he is fuch a favo- 
rite with the people, that fhould they hear 
of your fulpicions, the houfe will be pulled down 
onour heads. “QO, {roared out the unfortunate 
Ifraclite) ten thoufand pounds is too much for 
one entertainment, but better put up with that 
lofs than werfe, and probably be knocked on 
the head too; fo away with it all.” Soon after 
this fuccefsful maneenvre, he paid his acdrefles 
to a young lady of the firlt-family and fortune 


in the iffand, and was within an ace of being 
married to her, when fortunately the captain of 
a {hip recognizing the villain, difcovered it to 
the parents.atid prevented the wretched union. 
Burnet receiving a rebuff on his next vil 


ft, and 
finding his villainy dete@ed, abfconded, no one 


—" 
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knew where, and was nerer heard of more.— 
of 
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Seware of artful flrangers ye tzir daughters 
‘ ail 


bia, or you may give your hands in v 


» {ome highway robber, ftrelling player or 


lerman’s fervant, and be wretched all your 
al fad inflances of this fort have 
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ppencd in this city, and feveral Bau 
s fufficient to make you circum- 
wary in your choice of company—ne- 
r let it be faid you are deficient in penetration 
—For my part Iam fure you are not. TI am 
tend, AN AMERICAN. 
Pray don’t think this ftory a fabrica- 
tion ; no, ’tis atruth,and I can tell you another 
truth to put you on your guard. A fellow by 
the name of Hudfon found his way to this city 

out thirty years ago, and cut a great figure | 
hore-—be could fing delightfully and talk enga-| 
gingly—and did fo to fuch purpofe as to gain 
the heart of ahandfome young lady, and the con- | 
fentof her mother, it was believed, to take her 
in wedlock, and aGtually ran off with her for 
tha: purpoie, but providentially, at the very cri- 
fis when the ceremony was performing, the fa- 
ther entered and forbid the bonds—took his 
daughter home, and th: raical was never feen 
gain ia the city, but it feon came out chat 
had been a waiter at the Drury Lane Theatre, 
and afterwards a gentleman’s fervani—ihis 
happened in the neighbourhood of the writer of 
this anccdote, who knew Hudion’s perfon. 
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The Follies of the Sex attributed to the Men. | 

Almoit every man ts fuil of complaints againft | 
the fex, but hardly do we meet with any one | 
who ferioufly endeavours to rectify the evils a-| 
gaint which he exclaims fo bitterly. He who | 
confiders women only as objects of his love, and | 
of his pleafure ; complains, that in his conneéti- | 
ons with them, he finds them inconftant, unfaith- 
ful, and ever open to flattery and feduétion. . 
The philofopher, who weuld with to mingle the | 
joys of friendthip and of converfation with e | 
of love, complaiss that they are deltitute of 
ry idea, but thofe that flow from gallantry an 
felf-admiration ; and confequently incapable of | 
giving or receiving any of the more refined and | 
intellectual pleafures. The man of bufinefs 
complains, that they are giddy and thoughtlefs, 
and want the plodding head, and the faving 
hand, fo neceflary towards thriving in the world. 
«ind almoit every man complains, of their idle- 
nefs, extravagance, difregard to every kind of 
abomination, and neglect of the duties of do- 
mieftic and facial life. 

Without examining how far thefe geflral 
complaints are well or ill founded, we fhalfi 
ly obferve, that in cafes where they are 
founded, when we trace them to their fource, 
we find the blame ultimately fall on ourfelves. 
Does not the. man of love and gallantry com- 
monly fet the example of infidelity and incon- 
fiancy tothe females with whom he is connected? 
And do not men in general, but too obvioufly, 
chalk out to the other fex, the way that leads to 
every levity and folly ? What made the philofo- 
pher fo fufceptible of the rational and intellectual 
pleafures ? doubticis, the education beltowed 
upon him ; and the fame education might have 
given his wife or his daughter, an equal, or e- 
veaa fuperior reliih for therm ; it is folly in him 
therefore to expect the fruit without the culture 
neceffary to bring it to perfection. The plod- 
ding and fteadinels of the man of bufinefs, he 
has acquired in his early years; and they are 





augmented by his being fole matter of what he 


. 
‘ can amafs, and having a power tOlfpend or dif- 


pofe of it as he thinks proper. But his wife 
was brought up in no fuch ichool, and has no 


‘fach motives to induftry ; for fhould fhe even 


toil with the utmoft afliduity, the cannot appro- 
priate to herfelf what fhe acquires ; nor lay out 
any part of it without leave of her hufband. 
Nor is the idlenefs, extravagance, and neglect of 
domeftic duties, which we fo commonly charge 
upon the fex, fo much the fault of nature as of 
education. Can we expect that the girl whom 
ve train up in every fathionable levity and fol- 
ly, whom we ufe our uumoit efforts to flatter 
and toamufe, fhall, the moment of her mar- 
riage, totally change her plan, and become the 
fober and economical houfe-wife ? as well might 
we fow weeds and expect to reap corn. 

If this be, as we perfuade ourfelves it is, a 


‘candid and impartial fate of the fource of fe- 


male folly and of female weaknefs ; if the whole 
may be traced either to the total want cf, or to 
an improper education; and if the power of 
negleGing this education altogether, ar beftow- 


‘ing it improperly, be lodged in our_hands, as 


having the fole management and dirediion of 


the fex; then it will follow, that we fhould a& 


a much better and more becoming part, in try- 
ing to amend their faults by a more judicious 
iniiruction, than to leave tiem ignorant, and 
complain that they are fo; to teach them folly, 
and rail at thém for having learned what we 
taught them. But inflead of doing this, in 


| every age, and in every country, while the men 


have been partial to the perfons of the fair, 
they have either left their minds altogether 
without culture, or biafled them by a culture of 
a fpurious aud improper nature ; fuipicious, 
perhaps, that a more rational one would have 
opened their eyes, fhewn them their real condi- 
tion, and prompted them to affert the rights of 
nature ; rights, of which the men have perpeg- 
ually, more or lefs deprived them. 


anf 
are 


chelor’s ifiaad totally ciffers from that of ang 
other L have hitherto read ef: as that is here 
the feafon of the moft pernicious heat, and ig 
which the generality cf its inhabitants are pof 
feffed with a kind ef madne‘s, the moft deftruc. 
tive to themfelyes, the moit injuricus to every 
civilized country, and the molt fubverfive of an. 
guarded innocence. Thofe, who weather out 
the fpring, and live to fee the furmmer, though 
they lofe a great degree of their madnefs, 5 et in 
that feafon they become artful,hypocritical, ang 
treacherous. ‘Their winter is truly de{picable, 
indeed ; fince, »mong all nations upen earth, 
you cannot exprefs yeur contempt of a mah 
more pointedly, than by calling him ag 
old bachelor—a thing that lives only for irfelf 
a thing that has no focial harmony in its foul 
a thing that cares for nobody, and v hcm nebod 

regards—a thing that, likea mufhreem, delichts 
in bogs and mc raffes, but hates the generous 
warmth of the reon-day jun. ‘Though the na 
tives of this mifvrable ifland make thefe of the 
ifland of matrimony, the conftant objeét of their 
ridicule, yct there-have becn numbcrlefs ir.flances 
of their fcaling from their own ifland into that 
of matrimony, where they have prevailed on 
fome good-natured caly creatures to become 
their nurfes and reflorers, after their conftitn. 
tions have been nearly ruined in tieir former 
miferable abodes ; for, in the ifland of matrimo 
ny, though clouds now and then gather over it, 
yet they jerve only to render the remainder of 
the day more brilliant and cheeriul. In Bache. 
lor’s iiland, love is a thing much talked of, but 
totally unknown to them; and they are hated 
and defpifed, robbed and plundered, by the ob- 
jects of their miferable embraces. If cards be 
the ufual diverfions of the people en the ifland 
of matrimony, they are confidered only as an 
amufement : but, on Bachelor’s ifland, they are 
produdiive of the moft fhocking vices, fuch as 


| the groffeft fcenes of drunkernefs and debauch- 


But we do not only neglect the (peor mif-®ery, the total ruin of their private fortunes— 


lead them in point of education; while youth 
and beauty is on their fide, the fcene which we 
open to them is all delufion, flattery and falfe- 
hood ; for while we take every opportunity of 
telling them when prefent, that their perfons 


_are all beauty, and their fentiments and actions 


all perfeftion ; when abfent, we laugh at the 
credulity of their minds, and fplenetically fata- 
rife and exhibit to view every fault and every 
folly...Nor is it till they have become wives,or 
ull th@ewrinkles have furrowed their brows, that 
- other fex hear the voice of truth from ours. 





Geographical dcfcription of Backelor’s Ifand. 
When Hymen’s torch glows in the marry’d 
breatt, 
All wand’ring paffions are at ref ; 
In conftant love we ev’ry pleafure find, 
And ev’ry folace in a female mind. 


BACHELOR’: ifland is fituated onthe burn- 
ing fands of the defarts of folly, where even the 
favage inlabitants of the foreft feldom venture 
totread. It is bounded on the eaft, by the re- 
gions of affection, vanity, and deceit ; on the 
north, by the territories of fear and cowardice ; 
on thefouth, by the burning zone of r-.. @, 
difeafe, and death ; ard, on the wef the 
dead lake of oblivion. Hence it is eati.:y 19 be 
fuppofed, that the air of this ifland is fultry, 
enervating, and peftiferous— expofed to perpetu- 
al feenes cf ftorm, hurricane, and tcmpeft : and 
its climate, like the minds of its inhabitants, is 
never fettled for an hour. 


and even murder itfelf fometimes is the confe- 
quence. How many have guitted this ifland, 
and fled to that they fo much defpiied, im order 
to repair their ruined fortunes, by feching a rich 
and amiable partmer ? Bacheloy’s iffe is a mere), 
defart, incapable of producing any thing but 
nettles, thorns, and briars ; here are no bleating 
lambs to pleafe the eye of innocence; nor doves 
to cherifh their young, nor does the ufcful fawn 
bound over their barren plains ; but wolves 
| tigers, and crocadiles, are here fecn in abun- 
dance. Here are ncither wife children te- 
| weep over the afhes of the dec 
! hoot, and ravens croak, and the reptil<s of the 
earth crawl over their graves. In thort, of all 


animals that ever nature produced, an old bache_ 
| clor muft be the moit contemptible : he livesa® 
| ufelefs being onecarth, dies without having an-_ 


fwered the end of his creation, in oppofition w 


| the mandate of his great Maker, and is at laf 


configned forever to cblivion. 





ANECDOT E. 


A Snormaxer Of Dublin had a longing 
defire to work for Dean Swift : he was recom 
mended by Mr. James Swift, the banker, and 
Mr. Sican a merchant. The Dean gave him 
an order fora pair of boots, adding, “ When 
fhall T have them?” “ On Saturday next,” faid 
the fhoemaker : “ I hate difappointments,” faid 
the Dean, “ nor would I have you difappoint 
others ; fet your own time, and keep to it.”— 





The fpring of Ba- | 


«* Thank your Reverence,” faid Bamerick (for 
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gat was his name) “I defire no longer time 

















. than Saturday fe’nnight, w acm you Ww ll be fure 
in fw have thom witout Lau. ‘They parted, and 
of Bthe boots were finithed to the time 5 Dre through 
ce Bie harry of butinets, Mr. Bamerick forgot to 
:y Pearry them home till Monday ev ching. When 
ne’ Bthe Dean dicw the bouts on, and found them to 
ut Bbismind, he Gid, * Mr. Bamoeriey jou have 
ch Baaiwered the commendations of your itriends, 
pe pot you have difappointed m¢, tor I was to have 
nd Bbecaat fir Arthin Acheton’s, in the county of 
le, PArmagh, on this day. ? Indeed and indeed, 
ih, Bir,” faid Bamerick, “ the boots were finithed 
an Buothe time, but | torgot to bring them home. , 
an & The Dean gave hin one of his ftern looks, and 
—. Bofter a paule atked him, whether he underttood - 
_ gardening as well as boct-making. - Bamerick , 
dy yniwered, ** No, fir 3 but I have icen fome very 
his good gardens in England.” “Come, taid 
us Bike Dean, in a good humored tonc, “I will 
nae Phow you what improvements I have made in | 
the Gis deanery garden.” They walked through | 
cig the garden to the further end, when the Dean 
ces Bharied, as if recollecting fomething. “ I mutt. 
hat [fepin,” faid he, “fay here til I come back.” | 
on § Then he ran out of the garden, locked the door, 
me ffand put the key in his pocket. Bamerick pa: 
tue Pedabout uliit grew dark, and not teeing the 
net Dean, he at lait veatured to follow him, but 
noe Mfouad the door locked ; he knocked and called 
it, @éreral times to no purpote 5 he perceived him- 
of Bai coalined between two walls, the night dark 
hee Mand cold. However he had not the leat fu‘fp:- 
but [icon of his being intentionally confined. 
ted The deanery fervants went to bed at the nfual 
ob- hour, and the Dean remained in his fudy tiil 
sbe two o’clockin the morning. He then went in- 
and the hall, and drew the charge out of a blun- 
an (derbufs and other fire arms, then returned, and 
are @mng the bell. He was immediately attended 
h as gby one of his fervants. ‘“ Robert” faid he, « I 
sche have been much difturbed with nowe on the gar- 
s—_ den fide. I fear fome robbers have broke in; 
nfe- Bigve me a lanthorn and call up Saunders.”— 
ind, Then the Dean took the lanthorn, and ftaid by 
der Bthe arms until the men came. “ Arm your- 
rich Mflves,” {aid he, “and fellow me.” “He led 
nere fMbem into the garden, where he light foon at- 
but [im@ed poor Bamerick, who came up to them. 
ting WUpon his approach the Dean roared out, 
oves BE“ There’s the robber; thoot him, fhoot him.” 
awa §Saucders prefented, and Mr. Bamerick, terrified 
wes, BMdeath, fell on his knees, and begged his life. 
puns BThe Dean held the lanthorn up to the man’s 











iy 


» fayiag, “ Merey on us! Mr. Bamerick, 
come you here?” “ Lord, fir,” faid Bame- 








¢ 






tek, * don’t you remember you left me here in 
f all B@zevening ?’ “ Ah! Friend,” {aid the Dean, 
ache Bd iorgot it as you did the boots.” Then tur- 






~ 


yes fig roand to Robert, who was his butler, he 
an- flaid, “ Give the man fome warm wine, and fee 
nto flim fafe home.” 
laf —- ee 










Singular inflance of § uperfiitian. 
THERE isa part in the country of Naples 
ry much infeited with robbers and murderers. 
thepherd of that diftria, at confeffion, acknow- 




























e, ona falt day, he had drank fome drops of 
k. “ Does yeur conicience upbraid you 

h no other wickednefs ?” faid the father coa- 
Hor. ‘ Noneat all,” replied the penitent.— 
“Did you never join any of your countrymen in 
mbbing and murdering paifengers?” “ O yes, 

























pon that as a matter of confcience |” 















kind, commands us ‘to e 


, holtile and contenti 


tdged, with much forrow and contrition, that | 


‘ery often, good father; but we do not look | 
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NEWARK, DECEMBER 1 


——MiAIRRIACES— 
Married; Ow Saturday evening laf, ly the 
Rev. Mr. Hillyer, Mr. Benjamin Mansu, tq 
Mits Hannauw Carter, both of Chatham. 
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——THE M@FRALIST— 


Owe branch of religion confilts in thofe kind 
affections that cagnect us oye “Thou 
fhalt love thy n@Phbdour M™hyiclf,” is one half 
the law of chriffian duty, and is the great ce- 
ment of chan fociety. “The ordinary inter- 
courle of the World is a cold commerce of inter- 
eit, or a hypocritical drama of fidtitions feclings. 
And the harmony of fociety is liable 











Jie 
quently difturbed and broken by envy, malice, | 
hatred, emulations, wrath, ftrifc, and fuch tur- 
bulent and gag} 






len lignant paflions, which are equally 
painful t indulge them, and thofe a- 
gainik Ww ey are directed. 

th makes us feel our fratefMity with man- 


= 
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ith dilpofitions which throw men at a diitance 
from one another. If all men were governed 
by its benevolent fpirit, it would transiorm this 
id into an image of 







| Paridife. By the amia prefentation which 
the apo eagives” this ngelic temper we 
_May@elmate its lovely and happy fruits. 





“ Charity faffereth long and is ki harity 
anvicth not—charity vaunteth not itfelf—is not 
puffed up—doth: not behave itfelf unfeemly— 
feeketh not her own—is not eafily provoked— 
thinketh no evil—rejoiceth not in iniquity— 
but rejoiceth in the truth—beareth all things— 
believeth all things—hopeth all thinys—endu- 
reth all things. Many of our moft tender and 


refrething pleafures arife out of thofe kind af- | 


fections that unite us to the great family of man- 
, kind. And heaven as it refpe<ts our intercourfe 
; with one another, is but the perfeétion of this 
‘amiabie difpofition.—Humanity that meets in 
|¢very man a brother—-Sympathy, that enters 
with warmth into the virtuous fenfibilities of o- 
thers—Friendthip, that glows with generous e- 
motions, and binds us to thofe whom we love 
by the fineft ties—-Candor, that puts on every 
, dubious appearance the moft favourable inter- 
| pretation——Charity, that feels with quicknefs 
the diflreffes of the unhappy——Integrity, that 
gives to all their due, and is unwilling to owe 
) any maraught but love—and Generoiity, that 


| is more than juft, the kenevolent overflowing of 


| the foul, are principles of the higheit value, not 
their only for ufeful and happy effects on fociety, 
| but for the fweet enjoyment which they yield to 
our own bojom. DR. SMITH. 





A SCRAP. 


Piw, very few, are the real wants of nature, 
while the demands of Inxury are infinite in num- 
ber and extent; by gratifying which, many 
come to inherit the misfortunesof a prifon. Few 
are fo milerable, but that they can trace their 
calamitics back to their own imprudence. 
Where we afford the tear of commiteration, we 
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; economy and prudence, than of good iurtune, 


Lite is a bufy fcene ; all things are in violent 
motion ; nature itfelf exhibits a fcene of unip. 
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to be ire-| 
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True piety, | 


inguith all thofe ielf- | 


have generally more need to lament .a want of 
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And can Man, whois fo e- 
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A curions and momentous Calculation. 
Tue difference between rifmg every mor- 
ning apdix, and at eight, in the courfe of forty 
spofing a perfon to go to bed at the 


it 
+ 


a 


fame times he otherwife would) amounts to 
29,200 hours or 3 years, 121 days, 16 hours 
which will afford 8 hours a day, for exaétly 10 


years : fo that ’tis jult the fame as if 10 years of 
life (a weighty confideration) were to be added 
ia which we mmght command 8 hours every day 
for the cultivation of cur minds in knowledge 
and virtue, or the difpatch of other bufinefs. 
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INGENUITY IN TRIPLES. 

Jerome Faba, an Italian prieft, and a native 
of Calabria, exercifed himicif in a fpecies of in- 
duftry, wonderful fiom its difficulty.—He finifh- 
ed a work of boxwood, which reprefented ail 
the myfteries of the paffions, and might be put 
mto the fhell of a wa To him ts attributed 
a coach, of the fize of a grain of wheat, within 
which were to be fecn aman and woman, a 


coachman who drove it, and hories which drew 
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it. Thefe performances were preiented io Fran- 
cis Ift. and Charles Vth. 
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Another artift conftrnéted an ivory chariot, 
which a fly covered with his wings, and a thip 
alfo of ivory, with its rigging coniplete. 

Pauli Colomies te/!s us fomewhere, that he 
faw a goldimith at Moulins, who had chained 
a vif to a gold chain, which céntained 
fifty links, and did not weigh 3 grains. 
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— ANECDOTES — 

Dveinc the old French war, abont the year 
1759, a capt. Stephen Potter, of [New-Lon- 
don] inthe provincial fervice, fell into a difpute 
with a Flighland officer, which came to fuch a 
length that they agreed to decide it by force of 
arms. The day was appointed, and the parties 
were to uie whatever weapon fuited them bett. 
Accordingly, the day arrived, andthe Scotech- 
man appeared on the ground armed with his fa- 
vorite claymore, where he was foon met by the 
Yankee, who, knowing Sawney’s fuperiority 
with the broad-fword, had furnifhed himfclf 
with a ftout hickory threfping-flail. The Scotch- 
man full of confidence in his fkill and prowefs, 
called upon capt. Potter to produce his weapon 
and advance, who anfwered that he was ready, 
and defired him to comme: ce the combat ; there- 
upon brandifhing his flai. ina manner fo new 
and difagreeabl: to the Highlander that he in- 
tantly yielded the victory 2nd quit the field. 
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LONGEVITY. 

Ox the 7th June died, at Peterhead, (Eng.) 
Jeaw Periz, aged 113. Notwithftanding her 
extreme age, fhe continued to travel through the 
country as a beggar, until afew days before 
her death, and teemed-periéally refigned to her 
fate, in full confidence that her death would be 
announced ia the newipapers. She was truly 
a fingular charadter, gy Ste. the fame ap- 
parel for thirty years, without any alteration, 
and feemed, not only comfortable, but happy. 
She was a native of Aberdeen, and was a ier- 
vant inthe Hardgate at the battle of Sheriff- 
muir. When her great age was mentioned to 
her at any time and the probability of her not 
living much longer, fhe anfwered, her father li- 
ved to be five icore and fourteen, and the would 
do the fame. 
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POETRY. 
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Tar pleafing art of poetry's defign'd 
To raife the thought, amd moralize ihe minds 
The chafle delights of virtue to infpire, 
And warm the bofom with feraphie fire 3 
Sublime the paffions, len { devotion wings, 
And celebrate the rizst GREAT CAUSE of things. 
———L 


Tur COAT anno PILLOW, 
A FABLE. 
[From the Looxer ox.] 


T chanc’d that the Coat of a very fine fellow 
Had been thrown on a bed, and lay clole to 

the pillow, . 

With that eafe which high company gives, for 
the Coat 

Had been much in the world, and in circles of 
note. 

« Friend Pillow,” fays he, “ why that lock of 
diftrefs ? 

By»your rumpled condition, you've flept ill, I 
guels? 

Or perhaps that your matter is gone you're forry, 

He’s a very fine iellow ; if fo, I feel for ye : 

I’m always delighted to go where he gees, 

And mix in the mirth that around him he 
throws. 

Gay, wealthy, and witty, and wanton, and 
young, 

Made for conquefis his form, 
tongue, 

On whom nature her prefents fo lavifhly thow’rs, 

What mortal fo blefs’d as this matter of ours ? 

*Twould delight you to fee with what graceful 


for perfuafion his 


compoiure 

He throws down his guineas, or flakes an in- 
clofure. 

T’other night ‘twas at whift that Sir Somebody 
blunder’d 

And loft him, I think ’twas not lefs than a hun- 
dred. 

To fee him, my friend, you’d conclude he had 

won, 

Such an eafy good temper’d fweet fmile he put 

on ! 


What with dancing, and finging, and laughing, 
and drinking, 

You’d wonder what time he had lefi him for 
thinking. 

If he wins, if he lofes, he’s glad, and fill glad ; 

I cannot believe he knows how to be fad. 

With fuch mental controul, and a heart fo at 


eaie, 

Sure never was found a man form’d fo to 
pleafe.” 

« And now,” fays the Pillow, “ its my turn to 
fpeak : 


If I let you alone you'll go on for a week. 

Since you fay that with you he’s as light as a 
feather, ; 

Pray keep him, or come to bed always together ; 

For the moment you’re off, fuch a trade then 
commences, 

You’d think he was fairly bereft of his fenfes ; 

Such complaining, fuch forrow, repentance and 
hate, 

Such curting his fortune, fuch damni 1g his fate, 

That, taking in Bedlam, there is not in town, 

A Pillow whofe tate I’d not change with my 
own. 

That night that Sir Somebody lof him a hun- 
dred, 


As foon as he laid himfelf songiBow he thun- 


der’d! 

| I never was in fuch a fright in my life ; 

' He could not worfe treat me if 1 were his wife. 

He thinks I believe, hz can’t ufe me tco rough ; 

I-am fometimes too high, fomctimes not high 
enough 

Then fuch knocking, and thumping, and {qeez- 
ing ; but ftill 

I can’t give him content, do whatever I will. 

To complete my misfortune fometimes in a fally, 

He throws me as hard as he can at his valet, 

Who ventures to give him his fcurvy advice, 

To have nothing to do with thofe villainous dice. 

‘T’other night he a he would do for him- 
feli, 

And took down a piftol which Jay on the thelf ; 

But after he’d held it fome time is head, 

He thought better on’t, and bethump’d me in- 
ftead. 

If this is the way with your very fine fellows, 


*T were better be any thing elfe than their pil- 
THE ABUSRDITY OF 








lows.” 
a 
CAN we fucceed by wifhing ? a jeft 5. 


That conftant Reétic of a fool at beft. 

Thofe things we fondly doat on, when pofleis’d, 
Infipid grow, and are no more carefs’d. 

One point obtain’d, another {trikes the fight, 
And hope deludes us with a dazzling light. 


Sure ’tis abfurd, i stthent, and vain, 

To with for fome » whic cinnot gain ; 
Life’s p: efent comforts this at once Geftrays, 
And makes us reftlefs for untafted joys. 
Heav’nkindly grants the boon, which we implore: 
That boon receiv’d, we murmur as before ; 

By wild caprice, from youth to age are led, 
Nor ceafe complaints, ’till number’d with the dead. 


The mifer, brooding o’er his treafux’d heap, 
Can no enjoyment from poffeffion reap ; 
But always thirfting to increafe his ftore, 
In plenty pines, ridiculoufly poor. 


The youthful ftatefman, by ambition fir’d, 
Burns with impatience for the point defir’d ; 
But ere the wifh’d-for profpect isin view, 
Soon, foon he pants another to purfue. 


« Give mea herfe,” Philariocries, “ I'll ride— 
“ There’s no diverfion in the world befide ;” 
Till fancy whifpers gently in his ear, 
“ Methinks a pair would more genteel appear.” 
Thefe, purchas’d once unnumber’d wants create; 
Now {fplendor charms him, equipage and ftate ; 
Shifting about inconftant as the wind, 


, 


| To various fchemes, at various times inclin’d : 


Whate’er is prefent grants a tranfient joy : 
New objects ttrike him, and as quickly cloy. 


Fanafcus weary’d out with town-delights, 
Days fpent in nonfenie, and luxurious nights, 
Flies tothe country, there expects to meet 
Eafe for his mind and happinefs complete : 
But ftill paft pleafiures are imprefs’d fo ftrong 
No rural fcenes can captivate him long. 

Prompted by fancy and the love of gain, 
Mercator braves the rough tempeftuous main ; 

‘er diftant regions fails with heart clate, 
And home returns both opulent and great. 
But has he found, by diff’rent change of air, 
That richeft prize, an antidote for care ? 


| Lothario hates a folitary life, 

And turns his thoughts on “ family and wife ;” 
By them, imagines to fecure content— 

New cares perplex him, * furniture and rent ;”’ 
With children bleft, anxiety commences ; 

He talks of nothing then, but vail expences, 
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And perfeé blifs is nothing butaname , 
Yet if we ftrove with diligence fincere, 


To keep our brealts from cank’ring envy cleaz, 


Much of this peevifh humour wouid fubfide; 
The greateft bar to happinefs, is pride. 


THE POWER OF INNOCENCE, 
™ a TRUE STORY. 
WHEN firft the nuptial fate we prove, 
We live the happy life of love : 
But when familiar charms no mere, 
Infpire the blifs they gave before : 
Each lefs delighting, lefs is lov’d, 
Firft this, then that, is difapproved, 
Complacence flies, neglect iucceeds ; 
Neglea, difUain end hatred breeds. 
"T'was thus a pair whe long time proved, 
The joys to love, and be beloved, 
At length fell out for trifling things ; 
From trifling, anger mofily {prings.— 
‘The with to pleafe forfook each breaft, 
Love’s throne by bafeft rage poffefs’d, 
Refolv’d to part—they’d meet no more, 
Enough.—The chariot’s at the door—- 
The manfion was my lady’s own— 
Sir John refolv’d to live in town : 
Writings were drawn ; cach caufe agreed =’ 
Both vow’d they’d ne’er recall the deed, 
The chariot waits.—Why this delay ? 
The fequel fhall the caufe difplay. 
One lovely girl this lady bore, 
Dear pledge of joys fhe taftes no more ; 
The father’s mother’s darling, the, 
Now lifp’d and prattled on each knee.— 
Sir John, when rifing to depart, 
Turn’d to the darling of his heart, : 
And cried with ardor in his eye, 
“ Come Betfey, bid Mamma good bye. 
The lady, trembling, anfwered “ No— 
“ Go kits Papa, my Bet/y, go” 
“The child thall live with me,” the cried, 
“ The child thall chocfe, Sir John replied. 
Poor Bet/ey look’d at each by turns ; 
And each the farting tear difcerns ; 
My lady afks with doubt and fear, 
Will you not live with me mg dear 2” 
“ Yes,” half refolw’d replied the child, 
And, half fupprefs’d her tears, fhe fmil’d. * | 
Come Betfey” cried Sir John, “ you'll go, 
“ And live with dear Papa, I know.” 
“ Yes,” Betfzy cried.—The lady then, 
Addreff’d the wond’ring child again. 
** The time to live with both iso’er; + 
“ This day we part to mect no more : 
“ Choofe then,”—Here grief o’erilow’d 
breatt, s 
And tears burit out too, long fupprefs’d.— 
The child whofe tears and chiding join’d, 
Suppofed Papa difpleas’d, unkind ; 
And tried with all her little fkill, 
To foothe his foft relenting will : 
“ Do,” cried the lifper,.** Papa ! do 
“ Love dear Mamma! Mamma loves you !™ 
Subdued, the fource of manly pride, ~ 
No more his looks his heart belied ; 
The tender tranfport fore’d its way : 
They both confeis’d each other’s fway ; 
And prompted by the focial fmart; 
Brea ruth’d to breaft, and heurt to heart ; 
Each clafp’d their Betfy, o’er and o’er ; 
And Tom drove empty from the door. 
Ye that have paffions, for a tear, 
Give nature vent, and drop it here. 
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Thus difcontent ftems woven in our frame, 

















